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verifiable communication between the living and dead soon
makes him return to an attitude of scepticism towards the
theory of human immortality ".
Yet, if the natives are sceptical as to the survival of the
human soul under the present dispensation, they have a tradi-
tion of a time when immortality was almost within reach of
mankind, who were only deprived of the inestimable boon
by the misconduct of a hyena.   The story runs thus.   Long
ago the Sun made some medicine that should raise all dead
people to life again ;  all that was needful was to smear some
of it on the lips of the corpse, which would immediately start
up alive and well.   Having compounded this valuable medi-
cine, the Sun made it up in a packet ,and gave it to the mole
to distribute to all men, for in those days the mole used to
run about on the surface of the ground.   So off the mole set
with the packet of immortality.    On his way he met the
hyena, who stopped and asked him what errand he was
running.    The mole told him all about the new medicine,
and showed him the precious packet.   The hyena was dumb-
founded by the intelligence :  " What am I to eat ", said he,
" if there are no more nice fresh corpses for me to live on ?
You, mole, have always been a friend of mine, so do me
one favour :  take this packet of medicine from me, and give
me the packet that the Sun gave to you."   Now the medicine
of the hyena was meant to kill all men, so that there might
be many corpses for the hyena to devour.    The mole did
not altogether like the proposal, but to oblige an old friend
he agreed to the exchange, which was accordingly effected,
and the hyena departed well pleased with the bargain.   The
mole returned to the Sun, told him what had happened, and
showed him the medicine he had received from the hyena.
But the Sun was very angry and said, " You have lost the
medicine which I had made with so much trouble, and now
I cannot make any more ;  I trusted you to take my message,
and you have failed ; henceforth you shall fear my face, and
hide when you see me". The mole went away much ashamed,
and ever since he has lived beneath the earth ; if he sees the
face of the Sun he dies.
In this story we have only a duplicate with variations of
the story current among many African tribes which professes